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MILLIONS IN LUMBER.
The Forests and shingle, of the

Puget Sound Region.
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SAW A CEDAN
stmp the other day as

which a crowd of isv-
__ Ucaety-two people stood

and sat whie a photo-
graph wa taken of

- ' them. It was so large
that a cottage could

x l have been built upon
it, and the height of
the tree besr it was

out, I am told, was see
fest. The grated in-
dusbry t this Puget

ind region is its =mber. The tres here
tbra out legs rem 1M to Mfeet in length, and
Washington bas new at the Chiu.go exh.it
a log four feet squae which is 129 feet long.
From a tree cut here the other day, sa big saw
ligs were taken each thirty feet long. and the
tree was Are feet in dianmeter at the bese. and
its irst branch started out 114 feat above the
ground.
A farmer not far from Tlcoma lived in a

hollow cedar tree while cleariag his homestead.
The cavity was 22 feet in dismeter, r as big as
a large parlor. Hi esiling was S feet above
the ground and a knot hole t elow this
formed his chimney. He put tnta moor eight
feet above the earth and en this he built a
tone fireplace with a stick and slay e-M=y.
ender the seor ho kept his herse ad eew, and
he lived es the ..Bead story of the tee hula.

A 120 root Lou ron was wonLD's ralB.
The best ship timber of the world comes

from W~ahingtoe. and meets and spar. are mat
from here to Australia. China and other parts
of Europe. Asia and Africa. The timber re-
sources are practically unlimited, and I am
tnid that there are over three hundred billion
feet of standiug timber he this sate. At the
present time a little more than ens billion feet
isbeing eut every year, and at thi rate there is
enough left for three contaries to eome. lome
of the largest esawmills in the world are located
near Seattle and Tacoma, and more than two
millio feet of timber are now cut every day.

soonr or TEn wonLD.
During my stay I MiseapoHls I was told

that the red cedar singles of Washington were
hest driving the pin. hingles out of the market.
And I learn here that shingle. are being shipped
in vast quantities all over the United State I
was shown in the Seattle Post-IleUigencerofle a cedar shingle which had been on a roof
forty years and which was still in good condi-
tion, and I saw yesterday a photograph
of a Sr tree, the marks upon which
show it to be amore than 200 years
old, and in the roots of this tree was fastened a
eedar log. which must have been lying on the
ground when the drat sapling grew over it.
The 200-year-old cedar log was examined and
found to be perfectly sound. although it has
reached this vast age.

I talked last night with a man who know.
Be said: "It will take sixteen thousand cars
to carry the shingleu which Washington will
send to the east this year, and when yroe re-
niemiber that the Srst ear load of these shinglue
that was ever skipped to Chicago went east in
18tI7 you wjill seehw great taae growth has been.
I expect to se this trade rapidly increase. and
within two years three-quarters of the entire
production of shingle. in the United States
will go ont fromn the state of Washington. We
now ma e rebout I0.000.000.l00 of shingles in this
country every year, and the day will soon come
when the whale of the Union will be roofed
with Washington cedar."

"Can you give a sonme idea of the extent of
the lumber regions of P'uiet mound?' I asked.

"We bare." my infor'.nnnt realled. "nearly as
much a. all the reset of the CUmted State. put to-
g.-th..r. It is a low estimase. to put it at 300.-
000.00J0.000e feet. Or, to give a more practical
idea of it. it would take a train of ear, long
eniugh to go tie times aroundl the world to
carry thi', mbter. AlreadyT there are 20,000
men emi~loved in the wood working indusetriee
of thuL stat. and we spend more than e1.000.-
00 In wages for lumbier workersi every year.
Lumber is sent from here to Duluth and'comes
right into coiuretitio~n there In the midst of the
pine. rv.tions of~Minrnesota and Wisconain. We
get out a clas of logs here that you cannot find
anywhers desa. and the long timber. from
fortyr fe an.t uipward. which we send out ean-
not be foundl in the easterna states."

oOT. N otaw.
Imeet the younggoverntor of thi state theother

aghtb at tb"hetner Club ini Seattle, and had a
eba with him about Washington and its poe.i-
biiis Gow. Mc.Graw is one of the brightest
tongi execntirtse of th' Union. He is jutst
about forty yer of age, and he camne here
from Mtnine eight or ten years ago. His career
lend.. like a romantc.

[Ie was' the son of a lumberman of Mfaine.and
his fathtr daied while he wa' still smnal. is
us:hier mna-'ried again aned hts stepfatheer didi

got er.a'tle hkim in the Lampr of luxury. The boy
hal. t o largte extent. to take care of himself.
aid his schooilmg was conafized to about six
uun;bs ina alL. One story I heard here was that
the .1.1 man miadeo young Mc~iraw wear his
boots to w-hooL. These were numiber t welves.
end when lIttle Mc,(raw wore thema they; cauaed
hinm no endi o! trouble.

It wlas the custom there to make the scholars
gee tise nmnrk. Thier. was a chalk liae drawn
upon th~e toe, which the boys had to toe when
the toed np in their elasses to recite. Mc-
Graa's boots were so large that with his toe, on
the chalk liis bod was thrown far bock of the
hn of the rest of the~cla... The teacher could
3st at fi-'~t uilers:anadait. He thoutght the boy
was cuit ing up and ha would go behind and
3m. up the elma.s. hitting little Mc~iraw for get-
ging out of' the line, and then going in front
and seeing his feet over the chalk line he would
be driven beck, U ring thus between Scylla and
mrbdie the greater part of the time.

72 PERSONS ON TOP.
ROM it'oa maDE f RTUE.

McGraw's boyhood was spent in hard work
and by the time he was a young man he had
saved enough to go into business. He failed,
however, and awoke one morning to find that
he bad a wife and family on his hands and only
0142 in his pocket. He decided to leave Maine
ad go west. Saying good-bye to his family he
struck out for California and arrived in San
Firancisco with his total assets amounting to
only 04:2. He sent $40 of this to his wife and
looked about for work. The only job he could
And was that of street ear driver, and he held

all the while lookin out for something better.
One day white drivg down Kearney street he
Saw this sign on a bulletin board:

"arT SEATTLs COAr.."
The words stuck to him and he kept saying

It over and over, and wondering where Seattle
was and what kind of a place it was. He had
heard of it before. but he could not think
where. Finally he remembered that a man
from his region in Maine had gone to Seat tle.
He found where the place was %and wrote to
him, and a week or so later came here to make
his fortune. The town was small at that time
and he soon made acquaintances. He got a
place on the police force and proved himself
so efficient that he was elected sheriff. He
held the office of sheriff for years, then went
into the hotel business. He had in the mean-
time brought his family from Maine and was
doing well, when a Are burned him out and
left hin again without a dollar. He had
studied law, however, while he was sheriff,and he hung out his shingle. He soon gained apractice. He invented in various propertiesand made money. Now he is president of one
of the Arnt banks of Seattle and is in inde-
pendent circumstances. He is one of the most
popular men in the state, and when his name
was sprung, without any preliminary canvass-
ing, at the last state convention he was nomi-
nated for governor with a hurrah. He was
elected by a large majority, and tnough gte is
not a man of political ambition he wil be
sooner or later in the United States Senate. He
is one of the shrewdest political managers as
well as one of the beat business men of this state,
and it was through his management that squire
got his present seat in the Uinitedbtates Senate.

THE EvaGREEN sTATE.
"We call Washington," said Gov. McGraw,

"the 'evergreen state,' and we have no doubt
but that it is to be one of the greatest states in
the Union. We are rapidly increasing in popu--lation and the emigrants follow close on the
-heelk of the governmsent surveyors. The state
is not all surveyed as yet and is as rapidlybeing taken up, and we have now more than
Im0,0 people. We expect to be the Penn-
sylvania, Ohio and New York of the west. The
population of Paget sound will be the greatest
of any part of our Pacific coast. We are so
loested that we will eventually be the great
manufacturing nection for this trade, and our
mines and lumber are such that we can make
anything that the world wants. We have vast
eoal felds and great beds of iron, and the pros-
poet now is that we have the greatest gold and
silver fields of the world."

"Tell me something about this, governor,"said .
THE EoYTE CarSTo GOrLD NES.

"I refer," said Gov. McGraw, "to the Monte
Cristo gold mines These are owned by a
small syndicate of rich capitalists, including
such men as John Rockefeller, Colgate, Hoytand Mr. Colby, and a railroad is now beingbuilt from here to them at a cost of 03.000,000.
The mines lie about fty miles noertheast of
Seattle. They are surrounded by the most
rugged of mountains and they run In and out
of great gorges. The ore is found in large
veins, and some of it assays 050 of
gold and $75 of silver to the ton and upward.
There are a number of mines in this region,but the most of them belong to this syndicate.
It will take a fortune to get the ore out, but it
will probably pay a dozen fortunes as soon as the
road is finished and the veins are opened up.""How was the gold discovered?"

"Its Arnt discovery was made with a tele-
scope," replied Gov. McGraw. "Somepr-po-pectors, sawthe gold gleaming out of the aide
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THE MONTH OF MAY.
Romeof the Many Superstitions in

Regard to It.

MAY DEW AS A COSMETIC.

How the Dames of Olden Time. Used to

Be3atify Their Compliezlon-The May Pole
Damees and How They Were Iqoelehed
by the Puritaas.

ROUND THE MONTH
- of May cluster almost

as many traditions and
superstitions as around
the winter holiday sea-

son, and for the same

reason, so say the ar-

cheologists, the legen-
dary lores ofboth dates,
according tothem,being
descended to us from
the Are worshipers,who,
at the winter solstice,
which, as everybody

knows. occurs at about our Christmas time,
celebrated the wheeling back to earth of their
god, the sun, by feasting and games and by
decking fir trees with candles and gifts as sym-
bolic of the weather of light and greenery and
blossoms that would attend his coming-an act
which grafted en to the Christian festival of
Christmas has resulted in the Christmas tree of
medieval and modern times-while in May, the
fower month, the year's fair prophet who pre-dicts the extent of the coming harvest, they ex-
pressed their rejoicing, over their deity's visi-
ble presence by flower offerings, by dances
around a garlanded and beribboned May poleand many kindred merry makings.
But unlike the Christmas festivities, of which

there yet remains a good sized remnant.
scarcely anything exists today of the old time
May frolickings but dim memories, or perhapshere and there some fancy connected with the
month like the one regarding the magic efficacy
of May dew as a cosmetic.

MAT DSw AS A COsMETIO.
This belief in May dew as a complexion

beautifier was regarded as seriously by woman-
kind of the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries
as are today's recipes for improving the skin by
the steaming and massage processes by the girlof the period.
Samuel Pepys, Charles the Second's secretaryof the navy, in his immortal diary thus quaintlyrecords on May 28, 1667, the fact of his wife

having departed that morning in quest of Maydew:
"My wife away down with Jane and W. Hower

to Woolwich. in order to a little ayre and'to lie
them tonight, and so to gather May dew to-
morrow morning, which Mrs. Turner hath
taught her is the only thing in the world to
wash her face with; and I am contented with it."
The reason of his contentment is obvious uponreading the sentences that follow:
"I by water to Foxhall and then walked in

Spring Garden. A great deal of company,
among others two pretty women," &c.
For the susceptible Mr. Pepys could thus ex-

ercise the gallantries for which he was famous,
unrestricted by the well-known jealousies of his
wife.
Two years later, on May 10, 1669, he chroni-

cles in a less resigned vein Mrs. Pepys' Maydew expedition:
"Troubled abotft 3 in the morning with my

wife's calling her maid up. and rising herself
to go with her coach abroad to gather May dew,
which she did, and I troubled for it for fear
of any hurt, going abroad so betimes, happen-ing to her; but I to sleep again and she came
home about 6."
For having nothing more diverting than

sleep with which to beguile her absence he had
time to reflect on the possible dangers that
might threaten her at suth a lonely hour.

AN rNL CKr MoNTH YoU manarano.
Another ancient May time belief,evidences of

which still linger in this nineteenth century,was
the idea that this particular division of the year
was an unlucky time in which to marry. What
peculiar disaster threatened the May wed pair,
or how, in a month so crowded with sunshine
and innocent beauty there was place for even
so immaterial a thing as an ill foreboding, are
points on which the oracles are silent, but that
the notion is still to some extent heeded can be
discovered by any one who will take the trouble
to look over the marriage records of a year.
Brides will be found to abound in the inclem-
ent winter holiday season, to vie at Easter
time with its own flowers in number, to exceedin Jane the very strawberries and roses, to
flutter in October as thick as the red and yel-
low leaves and to even spring profusely from
Lenten ashes, but May bridals in comparisonwith those of the other months are as scatter-
ing as are Friday and Saturday weddings when
counted against those of the other days of the
week.
May, too, was the month of los tests, one of

the oddest of which is embalmed in the follow-
ing ancient stanza:
"Last May day fair I msarched to And a snai,
That might my secret lover's name reveal;
Upon a gooseberry bush a snail I found,
For always snails near sweetest fruits abound.
I seized the vermine, home I quickly aped,
And on the hearth the milk-white ashes spread.
Slow crawled the snail and if I right can spell,
In the soft ashes marked a curious L.
Oh' may this wondrows omen lucky prove,
For L is found in lubberkin and love."
A slimy snail is looked upon as being almost

as distasteful to the gentle sex as a m'ouse, but
when it turns soothsayer, as in the magic month
of May, that of course alters its aspect, and in-
stead of being shunned it is eagerly sought.
This sixteenth century lass, though, whose ex-
perience these lines voice, couldn't quite con-
eal her inbred horror, since she availed herself

of the feminine privilege of calling names, but
at the same time, It will be noticed, she was al-
moat scientitlcally explicit in pointing out the
habitat of the sreatnre, so t~aat even those of
this year of grace 1893 nmay, if so minded, avail
themselves of her directions.

TE PowER or THE FinsT DAT.
Though throughout the month all sorts of

snpells held good and maigic had full sway, yet

its very firat twenty-four hours--May day-
itself contained the essence of the whole suc-
rcding witching suns.
On that day, when the observances were at

their height, high and low, city and rural
dwveller, rose before daybreak to search the

country side for May bloom, the flower of the

white thorn, of which when found theybroughh
huge branches home to the accompa'niment of'
blasts on horns and other jubilant expressions,

the entire performance being characterized bythe name of "Bringing in the May." and that

muich-married sovereign. Henry the Eighth of
England, andl the first of his six matrimonial
ventures, Catherine of Arragon, are said, with

their countries, to have yearly observed this

custom.

Upon reaching their dwellings branches of

the May bloom were fastened over the doors,

thus insuring the inmates of the houses so

decoratedl immunity from the witches as long

ast the bonghs renmained where they were placed.

When the sun was a little higher the May
pole was prodneed from its year-long lodgment

under the eaves of some high building, raised

into position, decked with gay ribbons and

flowers, when the dancing and games and
crowning of the prettiest maid as queen took
place.

NEAT THE PU7RITAYS DID.
All this sounds innocent enough, but never-

theless in 16C4 those human wet blankets, the

Puritans, declared the May day frolicings to

be instigations of the devil, and, since their

power was at that time sufficient to effect it,

ordered the entire program to be Instantly can-

celled.

For seventeen year. thereafter the people had

to content themselves in this month so dear to

then4 with the inconspicuous comfort to be

gotten out of gathering May dew and working
love charms, for the prohibition of May pole
dances and other public celebrationi was suc-

cessfully carried out.
But in 168i0 the May pole again triumphed,

and in a oertain London parish one of the very
largest of all the poles of past and present Mavs

was erected. The church near which it was

put up was called St. Andrew's, and since the
pole--so aver the chronicles-was as high as
the mast of a vessel of 100 tons, it conse-

quently overtopped the spire of the church,the sacred edifice and its parish, thereby gain-

Ing the name of St. Andrew Undershaft. a title
which clings to them to this day.

A ElaTORic MAY POLE.
This was a historic May pole in more than

the sense just described, for in 1717 Sir Isaac

Newton obtainpd possession of it and had it

transformed into a support for the telescope

which the French Royal Siociety had recently

presented him. Thus the highest May pole
became a prop for the longest telescope thnn

in existence,and this.toe,without a demur from
thIpopefr the Puritans, after all, had deals

tMypole its death blow, from which, though

.t partially rallied after seventeen years, it did

ao only to finally die thirty-six years later. Fancy
sad indeed given way to fact and superstition
to science, aye. and what is much worse, in
this age, the agreeable and poetic has fallenbeneath the iron feet of the disagreeable and
practical, for aewadays if we do anything out-
side of the ordinary routine of life on the
bonny lit of May it is to engage in the soul-
harrrowing and temper-ruining employment of
transferring our lares and penates from one
spot of earth to another.

ONLY A BAG OF FLOUR.

A Tragedy In Five Chapters at the Expense
of Mr. B. Buggs.
CHAPTER L

Little Miss Isabel Fry was at her accustomed
tricks. 'lie warm May evening was dark, and
therefore favorable to her purposes. As she
leaned out of the second-story window she held
In her hand a shapeless white object. It was a

ball of muslin,flled with about half a pound of
wheat four. To it was attached a string, the
other end of wgich was fastened to her wrist.
Miss Fry had eleven years, as the French *say,

and also an appetite for mischief. Her favorite

sport was the innocent game in which she was
now engaged. It consisted In "socking" such
a ball as the one above described at passersby.
The material composing its envelope was of so
loose and "sheer" a texture that, when the
missile struck anything, the flour contained in
It distributed itself on all sides as readily as

through a sifter.

CHAPTER IL

Mr. Benjamin Buggs was on his way to the
Pirtypus Club. As was invariably the case with
him after 6 p.m., he was in evening dress. His
black cape coat, of the pattern made for wear-

ing over dress clothes at night, was thrown
back, revealing the expansive shirt front which
covered an ample chest. In his right hand he
carried a silk umbrella, neatly wrapped. His
hat was of silk likewise, with a bell crown.
The shoes he wore were of patent leather. On
the whole, his attire was beyond criticism-a
fact of which he was agreeably concious.
The street lamps were not lighted, though it

was past 9 o'clock. It was what the Philadel-
phians term "corporation moonlight." That is
to say, the pale orb of night was supposed to be
shining, but it had gone behind a cleud some
time previously. Mr. Buggi took notice of this
circumstance as he turned into N street.
Nevertheless.it did not occur tohim to anticipate
mischief. He had no thought of highwaymen
in that peaceful locality until suddenly he was
struck on the side of the head with what he
took on the instant to be a sand-bag.
Leaping around to face his assailant, he saw

nothing. There was no human being in sight.
Something white lying on the ground attracted
his attention. He stooped and picked it up.
It was a muslin bag with a fragment of string
attached to it.

CHAPlER IIL

Col. Montgomery Fry was reading Tas STAR
by the evening lamp in his drawing room. In
the middle of an item on the second column
of the fifth page he was interrupted by
a hoarse cry from the street outside.
Presently this was followed by a number
of violent imprecations from the same

quarter. A moment later the front door bell
rang violently. The colonel raised his bushy
eyebrows in some surtprise, took off his specta-
cles, removed his feet from the chair in front
of him, and-no servant being at home-went
to.answer the ring in person.
His astonishment was great when the personadmitted proved to be a very much excited

man in a cape coat, who looked as if a barrel of
lime had been upset over him. The stranger
was white from top to toe, and his stovepipe
hat was smashed in on one side. He gesticu-
lated with an umbrella as he shouted in tones
so agitated that they ran up into the falsetto:

"It's an outrage-a d-d outrage!"
Col. Fry had been visited on one previous

occasion by a person who asked permission to
have a fit in his vestibule. At the first glance
he took this for a similar case. Presently,
however, he realized that something quite dif-
ferent was the matter.
The stranger held in one hand, dangling by a

string, a white object in the shape of a ball.
"Do vou see that?" he demanded.
"Yes. I do." replied the colonel, feeling me-

chanically for him spectacles. which he had left
on the table. "Pray, what is it?"

"It is tilled with flour." said the visitor.
"Here is more flour"-shaking a quantity out
of his bat-"and here, sir, is more,"dusting him-
self off somewhat ineffectually.
"How curious!' responded the colonel, won-deringly.
"Curious!" echoed the stranger, with almost

a shriek. "It is much more than curious. The
bag, sir, was thrown at me from out of your
house!"
"From my house! Impossible!"
"It is true. nevertheless."
"I say it is impossible, because there Is no-

body in the house except myself and my three
little children, who'kre asleep upstairs."
"Then one of the children threw the bag."
"I again assert that it cannot be. However,

to set the point at rest I will make sure."

CHAPTER IV.

Little Miss Isabel Fry's delight in her clever
shot was tempered by alarm at the loss of her
Bour bag through the breaking of the string.
I'he purpose of the latter was to recover the
missile at once after it had sped. Her heart
stood still when the door bell rang and it went
pit-a-pat very rapidly as she heard the begin-
sing of the dialogue below. The same may be
maid of her two younger sisters, aged nine and
seven respectively, who had been admiring wit-
nesses of tbe mischief done. All three of them
stole silently out to the well of the staircase.
nightgowned and barefooted, and listened
breathlessly to -the conversation between thei'r
father and the stranger.
Presently they understood that their father

was coming upstairs; whereupon they pattered
lluickly and noiselessly bsck to the second-

story front room, and inside of thirty seconds
mach of them was, to all appearance, peacefully

sleeping In her own little bed.
The colonel entered, and, turning the gas

Itaalf-way up. surveyed the slumbering inao-ments. lis moistening eye lingered for two or
three moments upon the sight.

"'Dear little lambs!" he said softly, turning
Iown the light.

CHAPTER V.

"It Is as I thought," said the colonel. "You

must be mistaken. My children are fast asleep

in' their beds."

"I am not mistaken," declared Mr.,Benjamnin
Buggs with emphasis, still dusting himself off
ineffectually.
"What, sir!" exclaimed the colonel. "Do I

understand you to say that you doubt my
word?"

"Nonsense!" replied Mr. Buggs.
"Get out of this house at once, sir, or I will

htick you out!" said the colonel.

Mr. Buggs gesticulated with his umbrella, ex-
pressed hiis feelings by half-a-dozen ejaculatory
monosyllables, and disappeared through the
loor' which had been opened for his exit.
As for the colonel, it is still a mystery to him

why the children giggled so at 'breakifast the
next morning that one of them had to be sent

sway from the table, and another choked over
der bread and butter in a manner that was
really quite alarming. BaZz BACaE.

Woman's False Pretense.
F'rom the KanssLi' Journal.

Thbt golden nail was not driven into the
watat's building after all, but merely inserted
a a hole already made for it. This was a

sham out of keeping with woman's general

reputation for sincerity, but it probably saved

hirs. Potter Palmer's pretty thumb.

Heop-LaI
Pm Puck.

Wandering William (as he strips the line)-
'Never touched me! I tell yer what, din 'ere

SOME GREAT CIANGES t
by

That Have Taken Place Here and in
the Monumental City. to

til
tr

THE BALTIMORE RIOTS. w
re
pt

Memories of Incidents Connected With ti
Those Events Interestingly Told-An Ex-
perience at a Spiritualistie Seance That of
Was Mystifying to Say the Least. di

wcIof
WAS SHOWN A FEW h
days ago by Mr. L. F. et
Moore of Georgetown ei

some very interesting In

letters from Mr. Joseph 91
Gales, the father of Mr.Gales, the editor of the
National Inlelligencir, t

1 addressed to his father,
dating back to the early
part of this century.\

t pr ftiscnuy
Among other books and tb
memorandums in his to
possession was a small se

volume of the constitution and list of members h
tof the Columbian Typographical Society from c

1815 to 1836, when this little volume was printed of

by Blair & Rives. B:it few remain of those who 01
signed the roll even as late as 1836. The early ri
signers were Alex. Gordon, Wax. Duncan, An- tc
drew Tate. the father of one of the early pub- c
fishers of TaE EVENINo STAR; John Sitter, J. mx
P. Burt-in, Jacob Gideon, Jr.. J. H. Wade, 1

Christopher Byrne, Francis Coyle, my father; t

Thomas G. Foster, Peter Force, George Coch-
ran, father of George Cochran,the tobacco mer- w
chant; Patrick Crowley, Samuel McElwee, Lu- oi
ther Severance, afterward member of Congress .a
from Maine and minister to one of the South
American courts; Lambert Tree, for many *
years chief clerk of the city post office and h
father of Judge Tree of Chicago; James Cle. If

phane, father of Lewis Clephane; John Stock- a

well, a very remarkable man, whom our older t
citizens will remember; Andrew Rothwell, for ti
years collector of taxes; Jehiel Crossfeld, Ja. bi
King, Andrew Carothers, Michael Larner, the w
father of Mr. Noble and grandfather of Mr. J. m
B. Larner, now so well known in insurance and in
banking circles; Thomas Dowling, who was for C
years the editor of a paper at Terre Haute and fo
foreign minister; John Heartt, editor of the ki
Charleston Mercury; Ferdinand Jefferson, for d<
many years in the Department of State; m
James F. Halliday, collector of taxes; A. ri
F. Cunningham, the father of Pay Di- fr
rector Cunningham of the nary: F. A. Lums- ek
den, afterward with George Kendall. editor of fa
the New Orleans Picayune; George Kendall m
worked "at case" with his partner, Lumsden,
at Gales & Seaton's; E. l'ranch Robinson, who H
everybody remembers, of Mexican war renown; Pt
John T. Towers, mayor of Washington; L. A. el
Besancon, a prominent editor at New Orleans m
and the hero of a dozen duels; William Jones, PA
Lemuel Towers and W. E. Morcoe. The names O
Of L. A. Gobright,so well known here by every- Bt
body; Gerard Stitt, who was afterward mayor w'

of New Orleans. Gen. Simon Cameron's name Pi
is not on the list, but he worked "at case" on at
the llegister of Debates, which were being bt
printed by Gales & Seaten. In after years as Be
United States Senator he filed a very consider- wI
able space in the Register of Debates, as con-
tinued by the Congressional Globe. Many of hi
the names were apprentices to Gales & Seaton, m
and from that source was drawn a good deal of w
dramatic talent, which is remembered by the no
few "old boys" who still inhabit this mundane w'

sphere. as

THE ManxLAND BANK 3RO.
I met a few days ago an old Baltimorean who hi

g'vo me some additional memories of the eele- to
brated Maryland Bank riet. He says the rioters I
held the city for three days and burned the
furniture and all the household effects of the i
mayor, Jesse Hunt, underewhose orders the city d
troop, a cruek cavalry company, charged the
muob, tut with their favorite weapons, bricksand
paving stone, the mob atuptied many saddles
and compelled a retreat. The leader of the 01mob was a butcher named Leon Dyer, the ahandsomest man in Baltimore, who or- atganized them into companies and defied the atauthorities until the military were organized "

under Gen. Smith. In the meantime, however,
they had done all they desired to do. The
mutterings of the storm had been heard for
someo days before it burst, and the houses of W
leverdy Johnson. John Glenn and others had
been guarded, but as no demonstration was
made the guards were withdrawn and Mr. John-
son went to Annapolis to attend to some law
business. The day he left the mob rose in its
might, and a Baltimore mob was a terror.
Since 1812 down to the period of the native
American rints the city had obtained the un-
enviable name of "mob town," and it contained
an element that was always ready for a fight.
My old frieni relates an incident whi:h shows
how thoroughly they sacked the houses of those
against whom they had, or thought they had, a
grievance. Mr. Glenn, fearing the threatened
assault, had a well dug in his yard and buried
silver ware and other valuables and repaved it,
and felt that at least would escape the assault.
The fellows who dug the well piloted the mob
to the spot and the valuables were speedily ex-
humed. The bellars were ransacked and the
wine and other liquors flowed in the gutters, to
the disgust of those who knew the value and
excellence of the wasted liquors.

A PERBOUAL EXP~aiENcE.
In 1841, with Mr. Lenox, Mr. Wallach and

Mr. Winter and others, I went to Baltimore with
some whig voters we had gathered up, and were
directed to take them "where they would do
the most good," but we were met by a crowd
whose, appearance was far from pacinec, and we
got rid of our voters as soon a, possible and
returned to Barnum's,whero we remained until
the train left for Washington. That day,
the day of the presidential election of 1844,
there were several riots, but it was such a usual
occurrence but little attcntion was paid to it.
There was initiated the mcheme of "cooping"
stray voters, who had become or were over-
come from the effects of liquor, and they were
kept In that condition for dayvs uiitil the morn-
ing of the election, and then voted "early and
often." One of the greatest poets of America was
found byhiafriends "cooped"andrescuedmore
dead than alive, and it was said that he never
fully recovered from its effects. A riot, follow-
ing on the Philadelphia native American riots,
raged ini Baltimore furiously for twhile, but
the mili:ary was then organized and drove
them from the convents and churches they had
surrounded. Col. James 0. Law, who 'com-
manded the "Gramys," was asked by the mayor
if he could clear the streets, and he said, "Give
me the three companies I will name and I will
clear them." lie asked for the Independent
Blues, his own company, the "Grays," atnd the
Maryland Cadete. Indtimore's crack company
at that time, of which two veterans are living
here. Capt. Frank Shafer and Mr. Isaac E. Tod-
hunter. The streets were cleared by these com-
panies and the riot ended.
What changes have taken place since these

days. Riots that were possible and very formid-
able then could not exist now an hour. Re-
volvers and Wincheaters were unknown, tele-
graphs andl telephones were not in existence,
indleed, all the groat inventions which make
this age the "golden" one were confined in the
brains of their inventors. Even when the Bal-
timore and Ohio road reached Washington the
regular time between here and Baltimore was
two hours and a half, and now forty minutes!
We have longaince left Puck behind. kiss girdle,
which it would take forty minutes to put round
the earth, would be left very far behind by the
cables of the present day, and even Shakes-
peare, whose prophetic vision saw carriages
running without horses, never dreamed of the
telephone.

Wthen I first visited Baltimore I was a smail
boy and went there in "Stockton & stoke.' blue
line," and took nearly all day. Again I went
when the Baltimore and Ohio made the trip In
two hours and a half and stopped at the
"Fountain Inn," kept by Baltzhoover, on Light
street, where the "Carroll'on" now is. When
bedtime came I saw a pile of slippers In one
corner of the office and there left my boots- Fl
everybody wore books then, shoes were almost
unknown--and the bootblack gave me aspaxr of yctslippers and marked the number of my room fa
on the soles of the boots and a waiter preceded
me to my room with a candle. In the monigemy boots were at the door and there I Aethslip~pers, and at night they were piled in the he
corner for use. Could anything he more setprimitive? ra
This same old antideluvian friend remembers cm

the flavor of the "umbrella" brandy to this day. weHe tells me how it got its name. Long before c
sleeping cars were dreamed of, and when we
had to cross the Snsquenanna on the ferry boat, ot
the initiated would go to Guy's or Barnum's "1for a bottle of that brantly and pnt it In an um- vi
brela, and the bottle wouid last until the ferry w.
was reached, and there another bottle was ob- in
tained from Bill Guy, who kept the restaurant ti
and bar on the boat, and put in the umbrella,
and thus the journey was accomplished between ox

andy obtained its name. Primitive days. in-
ed. they were, but the old fellows cling to
memory of them and refuse to be consoled
all the improvements of the present.

THE FIRST Posyaek STANEs.
The gentleman who delivered the first post-
e stamps to the post office of New York, Boo-
n and Philadelphia resides her. and told me
e rut amount ordered for the whole eoa-
r was $65.000 worth. He left at the New
irk post office $4,000 worth: Boston, 54,000rnth, and Philadelphia. 53.000 worth, and the
at of those printed were distributed in like
oportion throughout the country, and heen sealed up the plates and denotited them
the New York custom house. That wasrly in the forties-he thinks Cave Johnson
Mr. Wickliffe was Postmaster General. I
d not inquire, for it was hardly necessary,
idt is the yearlysupply today-many millions,
course.
Speaking of Baltimoreand the old times and
r old citizens I am reminded of an experi-
ce I had at the only spiritualistic seance I
er attended and as it relates to an old Baiti-
ore family, I mayinclude it in this "ominum
therum," and inflict it on the readers of Tan
an this week.

A sPIRITUALISTIC sZAgcE.
I had an old friend in New York, the proprle-
r of one of the principal hotels there, and of
other in Springfield, Ill., who was a Arm
'iever in spiritualism and derived great cou-
rt from communications he received through
e "mediums" from his mother, who had been
ng dead. So firm was his faith and as coa-
ling were these written communications, I
d not the heart to disturb has belief, but read
em with interest, for they were beautiful, as

wing from a loving mother. He invited ae
e night to go to, seance, and with some
her friends I went. The usual darkened

nom,Ac., and some manifestations in which I

It no interest occupied some time, and then
my surprise and amusement, which I tried to
neeal. the spirit of Nelse Seymour, the negro
instrel, was announced. I had laughed so
ten at his inimitable performance-for he was
e most amusing of the profession-that I
old not refrain, to the disgust of the faithful.
te voice that came to us, from what they said
as a spirit, was the voice-and a very poeularie he had -of Noise Seymour; its every tone
id expression was what I l@d heard from him
life. I was startled. Mr. McDonald, the

nlptor, was with us, and I expressed to him
y surprise. After some time, during which
cautioned my friend against some bad

trits who had deceived him and obtained eon-
lerable money from him, I expressed a desire
ask Seymour a question. I did so, through
e medium, who was the manager of the exhi-
lion. 1 asked: "Where were you born and
nat was your father's name?" 'Without a me-
ant's hesitation he replied: "I was born
Baltimore, in Old Town, and my father was
it. Henry S. Sanderson. sheriff of Baltimore

ryears." And he described the house, which Iew well, and had known when a boy. I
ubt if there was a man in New York, but
rself, who knew him and his father and his
rht name. I was astonished and said to my
ends that is true. I am, however, still aeptic, my knowledge of this worid and myithin the next remains and always will re-
tia unchanged, but I can say with Hamlet:
'here are more things in heaven and earth,
ratio, than are dreamed of in thy philoso-
vy." While on this theme I must relate my
perience with Foster, who was one of the
jet remarkable men I ever met. I went into

tora's in New York one night to meet Jack
rena, who was playing an engagement at
oth's Theater, and, as hbhad not yet come, IdLked backintea reading room and was reading
inch when some one called me, an old friend,
d with him a gentleman I had never seen.
t recognized intuitively as Foster. He had
ver seen me, but as I walked past the table at
nich they were seated he said to my friend:

hat is Mr. Coyle, is it net? I want to know
a." I was introduced, said I was waiting for
r friend Owens. andat theirrequest took assat
th them, and in a few moments Owens joined
and we spent some hours together. When
separated Foster gave me his address and

ked to call and said behadacommanicationto
ike to me. I declined to hear it, and every-no we met, and this was some years before
a death, he repeated he had a communication
make, but I declined to hear it, and though
risited him always when in the same city, and
most interesting man he was, he did not
rce the communication on me. I have no
sire toseekinformation from the other world.
am content to wait until I get there. By the
'e, I see the memoirs of John E. Owens has
en published. I will get it and recall some
smories of the years we have known each
her. Capital actor he was. His John Vait
d Caleb Plummer were the best I ever saw,
d his Ollapod, Pangloss, Major De Boets
d a host of other characters "still lingering
,ant the greenest spot on memory's waste."

Joan F. Conr.u.

ritten for The Evenein star.
The Land of Soett and Barns.

Thistle-land beyond the Tweed,
Witching home of song and story,

Where each brave chivalrous deed
Minstrelsy enshrines in gtory;

Grateful theme of poet's pen,
Rippling burn and purple heather,

Words and works of mighty men-
These they crown and charm togetherl

Who shall tread thy honored sol
Where sound sense is liy spoken,

And the fruits of honest toll
Fill the lelds with many a token;

Who shall read thy glorious page
S.ad to tears and glad to laughter,

Shrewd with wit and wisdom sage
Without wholesome thoughts thereafter?

Scotland, thine the wizard wand
Deft with fancy's maglc powers

At whose beck a luminous band
Sprang to life 'mid new-blogrn foweri

Clan and chieftain, castle, cot,
Highland lassie, lowland lady,

Fend and foray ne'er forgot
Deck thy dells and woodlands haggt

Thine the harp, so sad and sweet,
Swept by fingers fine and fairy,

That told in strains that make us greet
The fate of winsome Highland Mary;

Thine the pipes so grand and grave,
Touched by hands both strong and stole,

That played "No Southron coward slave
But dearer far a death heroic."

Manly Wallace's steel mace
Never flinched from patriot dutyg

Scottish Stuart's royal race
(Gave a queen of matchless beaty!

Bold the claymore of the Bruce
Who fate and foes alite could turn

And kilt and tartan letting loose
Won Tictory at Btannochburnj

Thine the creed of granIte rocks
From Covenanter sires descended,

Thine the soul of sturdy Knox
Whose will was ne'er like bow unbendee

In green Melrose andllolyrood,
Cluster dreams of feudal splendor,

For Scotland's great and Scotland's good
Are mingled there In memories tender.

The simple joy of lowly things,
Of horne and friends and kindly feeling,

With rapture every heartstring rings
In music o'er tfle spirit stealing:

No hearthstone lhut the glowing beams
Of fond agfection warm so cheery,

No roof-tree but the kindly gleams
Of genIal welcome bless the weary:

No field where toetateps are not light,
No door which goodwill does enter,

No board whose greeting is not bright,
No cot where true love does not center;

These are the blessings and the boons
Of bonny Scotland, hale and hoary,

With border ballads, touchIng tunes,
And tales of olden warlIke 0ory.

Thistle-home of minstrel song.
Land o' cakes and sterling souls,

Laurels to thy brow belong
While time's relentless ocean ronge

Poesy's famne is Scotland's own,
Out the Caledonian aIr

Heavenly genius earthward flown
On Scott and Burns descended there.

--Davwa Gaanan Amn.
A Stickter forCenststeaer.rim the Calcaro Tribe.

"Your school report for the month shows that

u have been idling agamu, Harry," maid his

mher In a tone of grave reproof. "You don't
am to appreciate the advantages you enjoy.
your age, my son," he continued. "I would
to been only too glad to have the splendid

hools, the capable teachers, the costly appa-

tus and the other helps in acquiring an ede-

tion that boys have in this age of the

rid. I had to struggl, along the best I

uld without them."

"Then you must have been mistaken J*hetier day," said Harry, rattling his marbles.
:ou told me that if you'd only known the
bue of an education when you were a boy you
>uid have applied yourself and tried to learn

stead of fooling away all your time playing

o-cornered cat and bull pen-"

"Harry," interposed his father, sternly, "run

Ito the barn and throw down some hay for

FOR LITTLE GIRLS.
Dainty Cost...es do bmy-

nio Boe,.

SUITABLE FOR SPRING.

Styes sad matatate- .w to MEe uM.

Tokes and rdm. - m aa- Gd

Write for The K tw.
FEW WEEgU AGO
Two Bras gave a whale
artilee to the boys and
ntrely anglescted the
poergirl, endi iseoly
fair tai theysheM be
given ew entrlely to
thmadveteshow what
can be done toward
making the ile deta
dainty and dtyih, for
the girls mast have am

- equal chance with e
boys.

There is always eemathing pretty sad sweet
for baby girls to wear, and it I. a pi.mat tech
to show some of the beceeiug wash dre. in
which they can be comfortably clothed.

(I '\

White In nearly always ehaesa, and the bat
little Igare is dreeeed in this. The ittle shert-waisted body is gathered at the sekand tased
In emIl tack, at the waist. Embreiery raf-
Bes, wide at the shouldere and gredealingdown
to a point at the waist, aem pat ever the shed-
drs. This gives the seuft of a vest. The
skirt I. fa, are also the eeves, the former
hawing no trimming eave a wide eem. A
rae of edging ecirels the kad the
seves are nished by embroisery cus.

r

r*

The est v'y drss is made with a remd
aeofan-offerwork. Haes baider It is the
cand over the shou.der. toward the frat,

whee they are brought down to the waist. The
round yoke and iseees ca be made eepeto
ls a g . as they are mees to washWhen inthis way.

a

I '

Fae French gagham, In very deieel,
doe. verywell for baby. dresa. The oor

of the third dram is blue, at least the ikerHubbard part of the little rebe is. and the yaes
and eleeves are white. The fermer is equare,sad is cat from all-over ad is
bordered alload with asad ngrm. The
lees are of tha white nsd

In double puts. A band of isers isep
between the two pasd and amethr ata wiet.

The fourth illastration is of a morning fresh.
It is made with a sbort, tight4tin body,
which is tucked in front and bask. An ia-
serMon belt eucirese the vaiet an a wide
ruafe Anishes the neck. This frock had hest
be made fmgghas indeed all every-day

Dotted muslin trimmed in Ane work raes
istheCIAused in the next drees. The email

senyokelsofeonbroideryandthehgh ruffes
which hang over the sleeves are sse of em-
broidery. These eteewes ae fall and wide and
are enmfod of by a eapeou. The skit is
full and pam and is peedinto th
place of biggted.Tucks and
ensbe added to the ekirt If desirebia,

Cut mix rprees quito a shmply aelMie
dress. The bod Is tight fitting ad plein end
the ekirt fall and with no me oernament ta
the broad deep hemn. A deep pase of ema-
broidery forms. a vest in the front and eomm
from the armhole down to the sais is a p~t
Aruffe, no over wd, thris ad

iris sbkpked .
wil s spa insd

bds of mie-bmdomlb

with rassm of mumtw les. lse mu

hiai is estm .65tbye
Ja.[thus. rids' a pheis i b
w .ddaim sd tied anashkWbM in

ree. The shit Wm Meaeas vhs a

AL dmrmom 1a is msst dom dm
ari s M etheOiam stvl, w*b sin

aerrfa es bt" ih eca. 7zu,
asst. The udesa d skr emii

Beoweasi Iags...es. ltsb a.d~sk~
ski. d e - mtast sad with heusr
rassm of iAm whelm hue. IL udiab s
dad by a. Sin.._ le of .messu~
hue.isehbe. ThbbedyKfor s b

is doe musk. sheaw ktis ameauN. em
-uu ssimis at d isk by OsM" bel!
rube lb. ibe mpsE m am

makI beMmsameshi,.
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